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MY DEAR YOUNG FRIENDS, 

| imagine at this moment, 
that I see many an Ameri- 
ean boy and girl unfolding 





this tiny sheet, with spark- 
7 > ‘ 
“What,”’ they 
exclaim, “a real newspaper, 
like father’s!’’ Yes, it is real- 


ling eyes. 


ly so—but softly, no quarrel- 
ling. Let Emily take a look, | 
and give John a peep at the 
Rose Bup.—If you are ever 


angry on account of my lit- 
tle sheet, I would rather see 
it in the flames. 


Now all of you sit down, 
and if one of you can read 
distinctly, begin very slowly 
aloud, and mind your stops. 











I have always leved to 
write for children, and hope I 
can do something, in ny pre- 
sent arrangement, for your 
pleasure and improvenent. 


I, propose to pubish the 
Rose Bup every Seturday. 
It will contain original prose 
and poetry, notices of new 
books and toys, extracts from 
children’s works that are not 
common, and many other in- 
teresting things which cannot 


be detailed here. 

I shall be very happy to 
receive communications from 
those young persoas, who 
commenced writing 
have already 


have 
composition: 
engageda little girl of eleven, 
and a lad of fifteen years of 
age to assist me. If any of 
you, my young reailers, are 
disposed to write for me, you 


must not mention Political | in heaven. ’”’ 








parties, or Religious contro- 
versy. Be patient, and wait 
until the Resz Bup is Sully 
blown. € hope however that 
I shall always encourage 
your holy feelings, and assist 
you in being pious and hum- 
ble. Ihave chosen the Rose 
Bup for my emblem, partly 
because it is one of God’s 
gifts to us. 
your next garden walk, and 
instead of idly throwing its 


Gather one in 


leaves away, say to it seri- 
ously, “I will try to be like 
you, so perfect, so desirable. 
God has folded up my heart 
in pure freshness. I will let 
it open for him. He has giv- 
en me talents to do good 
deeds; they shall shed a rich 
perfume before men. I will 
aim to be like you, and God 
will make me a fairer flower 
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FOR MY 
Voungest Readers. 

















Do you know how 
to spell cat? C-a-t. Ve- 
ry well. I have a large 
cat. One day I look-ed 
in-to my flour bar-rel. 
What do you think I 
saw? I saw six young 
rats. [was sor-ry for 
the lit-tle things, they 
were so sca-red. But 
rats must be kil-led, or 
they will eat up all our 
din-ner; so I ecal-led 
puss! puss! puss! and 
pus-sy came tosee what 
was the mat-ter. A lit- 
tle girl wish-ed to put 
her in the bar-rel, but 
cats will not be for-ced 
to catch mice, and she 
tan away. Then all 
the chil-dren went aside 
with me, and we did 
not talk, but peep-ed at 
puss; so puss Game a- 
long ve-ry soft-ly to the 
bar-rel, and smel-led 
all a-round it, and at 
last she gave a spring 
into the bar-rel, and 
then out of the bar-rel, 
with a ratin her mouth, 


-and so she did un-til 


all were dead. Cats do 





not of-ten eat rats, they 
kill them and leave 
them. They eat mice. 
Then all the child- 
ren went in-to the par- 
lour with me, and we 
sat down and talk-ed a- 
bout the rats, and as it 
pleas-ed them, I hope 
it will please you too. 
If any lit-tle Boy or 
Girl wish me to write 
a-boutsome-thingin my 
Rose Bud, they must 
ask their parents to 
send me word, and I 
will write for them. 


CHARLESTON: 


SATURDAY, AUGUST 11, 1832. 








The Editor proposes un- 
der this head to arrange, ev- 
ery week, such incidents of 
common interest, as may oc- 
cur in the city, deaths, mar- 
riages, &c. 

She also proposes to have 
a Foreign Head, where she 
will arrange intelligence in 
simple style, to keep up a 
view o0 Modern Geography 
in the ninds of her young 
readers) Notices of College 
or School examinations will 
be acceptable. 

Reperts and Transactions 
of Juvenile Societies, togeth- 
er with accounts of Sunday 
Schools and Scholars, will 
also form part of the plan of 
the present publication. 





NOTICES OF BOOKS. 

Eliazheth, or the Exiles 
of Siberia. From the 
French of Mad. Cotin. 
For sale by S. Babcock & Co. 

This story is founded on 
fact, and is a rich treat for 
young people. It is deeply 
interesting and affecting, af- 
fords a fine sketch of Russian 
customs, and inculcates the 
purest morality. 

Elizaheth’s parents were 
banished from a_ luxurious 
court to an icy desert, and 
she, though gentle as a zeph- 
yr, braved every danger and 
hardship, and travelled alone 
a prodigious distance to se- 
cure their pardon from their 
soyereign. Filial affectionis 
not however confined to cli- 
mate, and I can fancy a Car- 
olina maiden skimming the 
waters of our western rivers 
in an Indian Canoe, or fol- 
lowing the track of wild deer 
in distant forests, to save the 
lives of those she loves. 

Roorhach has a neat edi- 
tion in French. 

Letters from London, al- 
so Letters from England, 
by Paul Pry. For sale by 
E. Thayer, 79 Broad-st. 

These are very good books 
for Boys-and Girls over nine 
years of age. They givea 
very lively account of the 
customs and manners which 
they profess to deseribe. 

The Author calls himself 
Paul Pry, whick is no rec- 
ommendation. Our amiable 
Peter Partey will always be 
a dangerous rival. 
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Communications. 








MY DEAR ROSE BUD, 
I saw you were present at 
the anniversary of the Hor- 
ticultural Society. I knew 
you immediately, and am 
not surprised that you did 
not recognise me, for my 
town habits have entirely al- 
tered my appearanee. Iwas 


very happy to hear our ora- | 


tor say afew words in behalf 
of my original condition,— 
The fair Ladies of Charles- 
ton will certainly kill us wild 
flowers with kindness. * 

You probably recollect a 
simple blossom with six pe- 
iais,to which you were in- 
troduced in the neighbor- 
hood of Summerville, some 
time since. I have never 
been vain, but I perfectly 


recollect the blush of pleas- | 
ure which mantled on, your | 


cheek at our meeting. My 
stamens then were firmly 
sustained, and waved with 
natural freedom over my un- 
injured form. Now, alas, 
my petals are crowded and 
frilled, but realsymmetry has 
departed. I was transplan- 
ted (tenderly I confess) from 
a retired bank in the coun- 
try toa gay parterre in town. 
How little did that fair dis- 
ciple of Flora know my suf- 
ferings, when she overlaid 
my roots with the richest 
mould. ‘Even her delicate 





* I may take this opportunity to 
inform my young friends, that plants 
are hurt by too richa soil, as little 
boys and girls are by too much plum 

ake.---Ep, 











finger could not repay me for 
my pain, when she placed my 
slender form in a stiff arbour, 
or when at night I had ven- 
tured to peep through the lat- 
tice, she and forced me back, 
though with a lovely smile. 
I was honored by being gath- 
ered for the Horticultural 
Society. 

Several little girls, looking 
as free and happy as I once 
did, came and examined me, 
but I observed **** and 
**** ** the best botanists 
turn away disappointed. 

My feelings, however, 
were soothed at hearing our 
eloquentand classical eulogist, 
pour out his rich faney in 
praise of our delicate race. 
As you were ina distant cor- 
ner from the orator, I will 
inform you at an early priod 
of some interesting facts 
which he detailed. 

Yours, 


HEXANDRIA. 


I am sorry to publish such 
spelling as the following. I 
hope my young friends will 
notimitate, but take warn- 
ing. Miss Hatebook must 
excuse me from interfering. 

Ep. 
MRS. EDITUR, 

1 wish you 
wud rite a peese toMy 
muther ‘about macking me 
goto skool she maks me 
go to skool wether I want 
to or wether i dont want 
to—you seam so kind tu 
leetle peeple i Think yu 





will tak my part 
with Respec 
SALLY HATEBOOK 

Won reeson my muth- 
er wants to mak me hum- 
drum off to skool is_be- 
cause she thinks I ant a 
speller dont you think I 
mak out? 

ANECDOTE. 

Susan B———, a pious 
little girl in Massachusetts, 
read in the Psalms that Da- 
vid praised the Lord Seven 
times aday. She determin- 
ed to be better than the King 
of Israel and prayed Eight 
times. My young readers 
perhaps do net know, any 
more than little Susan, that 
seven was a favorite number 
with the Jews for several.— 
We often say roundly, that 
we have been to a place or 
done any thinga half dozen 
times, without meaning ex- 
actly sta times. 


1am 








SarurpAy REFLECTIONS. 

Have I deserved this holi- 
day? have I been respect- 
ful to my parents, obedient 
to my teachers, kind to my 
servants, and affectionate 
to my companions? Have 
I thought of God who gave 
me my parents, teachers, 
servants and friends? have 
I thought of Jesus Christ, 
who has taught me how to 
treat them? If I have not, 
[ will pray to God through 
his beloved Son, to make 
me better, and his Holy 
Spirit will help me. 
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THE LITTLE BOY’S COMPLAINT 
ABOUT BUTTER. 


Oh, mother, won’t you speak to Kate? 
I have not had enough to eat; 

And when she spreads a little bread, 
She thinks she gives me such a treat. 


oie 


f only wish IT was a man, 
To have my butter an inch thick, 
And not be talking all the time, 
| How this and that will make me sick. 
% 


Poor little boys are sadly used, 
They cannot have the thing they wish; 
While grown-up people help themselves 
To what they like from every dish. 


ae 


\s suvon as I become a man, 
I’ll have a pie as tall as yuu, 
, With coor and windows like a house, 
And lin’d with plums all thro’ and thro’. 


And I'll go in whene’er I choose, 
And sit as snug as Jackey Horner, 
And even Katy, tho’ she’s cross 
Shall sometimes come and eat a corner. 


My windows all with jelly made, 

Like Boston glass shall glisten bright, 
And sugar candy for the frames, 

At every turn shall greet my sight. 


ul My floor shall be of ginger-bread, 
Because that’s pretty hard, you know, 

Sanded all o’er with sugar plums, 

a Rolling about where’er I go. 


And Mother, Kate, my cellaret 

‘ Shall be all butter shap’d with ice, 
> And then we'll see if I must fret 

h3 ; Because I want a little slice. 


, And mother—Oh she’s gone away! 

And ixaty—What, you've left me too? 
+4 { won’t stand talking to the walls, 

But go and find some work to do. 


& Lharleston. 
¥ 


MOTHER, WHATIS DEATH? 
(Firt Publishedinthe Juvenile Miscellany.) 
**Mother, how still the baby lies,- 
I cannot hear his breath; 
I cannot see his laughing eyes— 
They tell me this is death. 
My little work I thought to bring, 
And sat down by his bed, 
And pleasantly I tried to sing,— 
They hushed me—he is dead 
They say that he again will rise, 
More beautiful than now,— 
That God will bless him in the skies— 


Oh, mother, tell me how!’ 


‘‘Daughter, do you remember, dear, 





The cold, dark thing you brought, 


And laid upon the casement here,— 





A wither’d worm you thought? 


1 told you that Aluigtity power 





Could break that withered shell, 
And show you in a future hour, 
Something would please you well. 
Look atthe Chrysalis, my love,— 
An empty shell it lies;— 
Now raise your wondering thoughts above, 
To where yon insect flies!’’ 
“Oh, yes, mamma! how very gay 
Its wings of starry gold— 


And see! it lightly flies away 


Beyond my gentle hold! 
Oh, mother, now I know full we!ll— 
If God that worm can change, 
And draw it from this broken cell. 
On golden wings to range; 
How beautiful will brother be, 
When God shall give hizn wings 
Above this dying world to flee, 
And live with heavenly things. C.G 








—— - snnetabieeienes 
«*, Providential circumstanees, which have delayed 
the publication of the first sheet of the Rose Bun, will 
also prevent the successive numbers from appearing until 
later in the season. Subscriptions received at the dilier- 
ent Book-Stores. 

y° It is requested, that, in all cases, children 
should become subscribers on/y in the name of thet 





parents or guardians 





